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HILE Fadtion fleeps, nor loads our weary’d cars 
With labour’d Sophiftry, the toil of years ; 

While Burke awaits the awful confequence, 

And dire Impeachments languith in fufpence ; 

In this unruffled hour, perinit the Mule, 

Who knows not Flatt’ry’s interefted views, 

To hail thee, Hastincs, with a friendly Lay, - 

And roufe thy virtues to the grand Effay. 
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~ If" necdful fuch } tafk—-for who has known 
‘What thy experience has not made its own? 
Who, though he claim’d the pow’r of all the Nine, 
Can add new firmnefs to a mind like thine? 
Nurft in the toils of Empire, thou haft {cen 
Full oft the havock made by factious {plecn, 
Oft haft thou felt * Pia s ruling hour, 
‘The cares that sola! ~ "L the feat of pow’r, 


"| 1, the rival pride 


And, not to thee 
OF Oppofition pofet | { - eighty tide. 
All that can thake? “ rede wmbroil a State, 
Or thwart the Ch i in action or Debate, 
When Colleagues, prefling for the envy’d chair, 
Burn to engrofs what they might freely thare ; 
All that can tend to baflle or betray 
The infant efforts of colonial fway, 
Fixt on th’ unfettled Mufnud of Bengal, 
Thou fingly haft engag’d,—~and vanquith’d all. 
ae 

For what impends, let facred Truth prefide, 

Scan all'thy agts and on the fum decide, 


. "The 


bd 


The Ruler’s failings with his virtues vcign, 
And ev’ry paflion lend its juft allay if 
(As not from this or that imperfect {crawl 
We judge the man, but take him @// in a//;) 
And, valuing ev’ry brilliant with its flaw, 
From the whole mafs a gen’ral Balance draw. 
Of Patriots, Gen’rals, Minifters of State, 
Some form a fhort and rand c im 4 te: 
Tn one department docs thei + \<Mhine 
Give him but Eloquence,—h. iE june. 
Judg’d by this rule, his fam , § Al ‘aloud, 
And tickles purely the aflonitha ei, 
Thus many a party-chicf emerg’d to fame, 
And bore in peace the patriot’s facred name; 
Thus Burke and Sheridan firft Icarn’d to pleafc, 
And fhone quite Stars and Demi-Dcitics. 
And, fure if Eloquence were all requir’d 
In thofe who to the Nation’s Helm afpir’d, 
. If Attic Fire, hereditary Wit, 
sould miake the Senator for Office fit, 
BRB’ Adorn’ 
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Adorn’d with all the brilliant and fublime, 
No pair like Burkd and Sheridan could climb 
To highelt Pofts, and gain the voice of Jame, 
Were breath of words alone to found a claim. 
But words, alas! have unfubflantial wings ; 
A wit’s a feather,” as the Poct fings. 
*Tis not the Tar, who pipes with merricfl glee, 

Befl wields the r.(dder ona ftormy {ea ; 
Far other parts t He fn, 7 ve Statefman 20, 
Than well wroug i) or abflra&t fyflems fhew, 
And flights of F, ui reception meet 
In the unclaffic <a eri * ming-firect. 

S 

Tis thus folks think who have been often bit 
By Oppofition Eloquence and Wit, 
And who have feen full many a Patriot fhine 
Arch-Proteus of the minifterial Line. 


Burke's {plendid fallies (fome time out of date) 
His lofty flights and thunder of Debate 
Whoever hears mutt certainly admire; 

But cautious hearers now-a-days enquire 


Does 


oe ge ae 
Does all this found of well-fafpende’d tongucs 
Come from the deart or only from the lungs ? 
Now when loud Stentor plays the warrios’s part, 
And flrength of lungs combines with flrength of heart, 
We gaze ;—but leave out courage, and to me 
Old Aifop’s Afs were jufl as great as he, 
See Waller, him whofe fplendid Fancy fhone 
In accents foft as Sacharifla’s Zane, 
Recant and fhake in * Cr: ¢ eo iron paw ; 
(A Nightingale beneath 2 -; “< claw) 
Cromwell! who ne'er, o | :“Round-head Race, 
Could make three periods wt Ai th decent pace. 
For not ev’n Tully’s clog Poe lies 
Or truth of heart or juftnefs of emprizc ; 
And he, whofe angry perorations drown 
The Houfe’s hum and dare the Speaker's frown, 
Who, f{pite of laughing, {ncezing, coughs, and hems, 
Argues, arraigns, impcaches, and condemns ; 
Bleft with a tongue diftilling Attic honey, 
Round periods, tropes, and—wo¢ a rag of money ; 


* The Author aflumes here a poctical Licence, and will therefore be pardoned {or nat 
adhering flri@ly to hiftoucal Truth, ” 


Whole 


{ 
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Whofe happy Finntes charm earth, fea, and fky, 


‘ 
May prove, when J”, as mere a Putt as I. 
® A 


Not fo the man, to whofe approved hand 
Are giv'n the enfigns of fupreme command, 
Sent forth to govern, in the diflant Eaft, 

A Province to an Empire's fize increalt, 

Some parts more folid than the mere difplay 
Of Language fit hint © fy arduous fway ; 
Some ampler and moA fer. ‘orfal Pow’rs, 
With new refource te: , the dubious hours 
ati! © ills that wait 


On laws unfettled, “if Oerant State, 
[A 


But fay, O Mufe, for .uow canft furcly tell, 


f 
Of war and tumult, 4, 


Werc Burke the man to whom th’ allotment fell, 
On t’other fide of this terreftrial ball, 
To wield the Britifh feeptre in Bengal, 
A wide extended region to control, 
Of varying tribes, a difunited whole, 
Confin’d by Ganges and the Shore extreme 
Of Burrumpooter *; heav’n-defcended ftream ; 
* According to Mr. Rennell, the name of thif River is faid to be written in the Shanferit 


Language Brabma-pootar, which fignifies the Son of Brahma, Sce Memoit of a Map 
of Indoflan, 


Say; 
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Say, were he fixt upon the awful feat , 

Whence Britain views Indoftan at her feet, 

His floods of Eloquence all vainly pour’d, 

And crofs’d himfelf and thwarted by the Board, 
New Wars, new Int’refts rifing, Say, O Mute, 
How would he fadge amongft thofe fly Gentoos? 
Alas! poor Edmund! that difaf’rous hour 

When thou fhould’fl grafp at Oriental pow’r, 
Yok’d in with mates, perhaps, of ftubborn mould, 
Too thy t advife, too trong 14 arontrol’d, 

Not gifted with the ready tea “| "thee 

Nor perfc& milkfops of huma: > ( ‘ , 

That hour, the laft poor rome Mm *hy ‘farne, 
Were blotch’d for aye with obiSifu y wad fhame. 
For, truft me, when fome folks are fet to ride, 
Sad Gipinifb mifhaps, perforce, betide 

The lucklefs Nimrod, and ftrange freaks attend 
State Beggars *, when their Hobbies they afcend. 
Were Burke in India mounted once aright, 

No vulgar feats would mark the wond’rous wight. 


* Bee the old Adage, Set a Beggar on horfebacks Mc 


Cc Pay- 
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‘pay-Ollice Blunders were’ but Children’s play 
‘To what his new Nabobfhip would difplay. 
ak ‘eopious tale his; S/aves would have to tell 
Of aéts—and frolicks moft delectable ; 
A tale for infant Rajas and their grannies, 
And chat for brown Begums and Maharannies ; 
‘Will the latt act, when all would have their fill 


And hifs him home—along with Fox’s Bill. 


Therefore, O Ed. a) make my counfel thine, 
And pow’r, that dal” } : . 
It fuits not, Edmuin ; } vs b thy giddy brain : 
Oh! never he evin “Avo ter again. 
Form’d, like the Ap. “@vaimic, not to act, 
Retain thy chatter, whilft thou’rt firmly back’d. 


weapon, oh! refign. 


lf Fortune ever turns at all, at all, 
And Fox comes in,—who knows ?—the fky may fall; 
Be wife, my friend, and Ict thy choice mature, 
Pitch on fome fnug and. quiet finccure, 
Where thou may'ft buzz without the pow’r to fting, 
And {eribble ev'ry day fome choice good thing. 
Thy Eloquence will keep thee from the fhelf; 
But never dream of bearing.rule thyfelf. 
a Be 
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Be thou content to hang on thofe that rule, 
A canting, blubb’ring, hypocritic tool. 
And when Fox, thumping, knocks the Queftion down, 
And darkens day with his Olympian frown, 
Be thine, meek foul, like Baby in the Play, 


As he commands, to {nivel and * cry aye. 


The fate of fublunary things how ftrange ! 
And Patriots, ah! how li ina) change ! 
Who but would wonder, «: e future day, 
To fee Burke fit with Hafl: in » the play? 
Or Sheridan, the doughtiet~ ky" s foes,- 
In Haftings’ ear hide + hal 2 ywder'd nofe? 
Yct things as ftrange, we fee, 1. ve come to pafs: 
Haftings is now no more than, Guildford was, 
The faddeft, vileft, wickedeft of men, 
And may no doubt, like him, come round again. 
Purg’d of his fins, he may, like him, be thought 
A very faint, a Statefman without {pot ; 
May wear his head undamag’d and afcend 


Ta be at laft Burke’s honourable friend. 


© Tk Ginted and faid Ayeo—-Nurfe, - Romeo and Juliet. 4 Swift. 
Hence 
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Hence when we hear fome uninformed clown 

Demand; for inftance, ‘of his friend in town, 

Did Fox hate North when, years fuccecding years, 

With keen invedtive he regal’d his ears? 

The anfwer’s plain; “ We're grown a milder age, 

“ And mea/ures now not men provoke our rage,” 

Thus when America was fairly loft, 

And millions fquander’d at the nation’s coft, 

Though Fox and Burke gft rear’d the headfman’s fteel 

To chop his head off an: re. ay the De'il, 

Lord North (the meafure f +; done away) 

Came forth immaculate aj}. ar as day ; 

Quite purg’d from blemitgcin the {potlefs drefs 

Of Innocence—and fit to coalefce. 

His contact once * infeCtious and impure 

Had virtue in it now to heal and cure ; 

And even Charley, who had fuffer’d much 

By the King’s-evil, tricd his balmy touch. 

Now, like a Serpent that has caft his flough, 

Titled afrefh he makes his Levee bow, 


* Sce the Speech of an Honourable Member of the Houfe of Commons, who declared 
that he would not truft him(clf in the fame room with Lord North, 


And, 
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And, furfcited with Lonouradle gains, 
Wears the Moft Noble Garter for his pains. 


"Tis thus with Haftings; when impeaching ends, 
End as it will, may Burke and he be friends. 
Nought that affeéts the saz will ftop the way, 
And, pleafe to mark, the mea/ure’s done away. 
——In fhort, who now is fuch » mulifh tyke, 

So flarcht in point of likin; a (like, 

As not t’ explain, rclax, o: by 

When Patriots veer and Fe:. 2. » tide runs dry? 
Weare not made of marbk tae Leawn forbid. !* 
And Fox himfelf likes Pitt,-" ‘endum quid, 


Excufe, O Haftings, that in fition’s ftyle 
I have bely’d thy principles awhilc, 
And painted thee a friend to Fox and Burke, 
Confcious thy heart difdains their dirty work ; 
Convine’d that thou wilt ne’cr (in league with them) - 
Oppofe by rule and by the lump condemn ; 
Scek ev'ry quirk, evafion, trick, and flaw, 


To make right wrong, and foul the fource of Law, 
D And 
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- And fir'd with Paffions of ignoble hue 

Make’Reafon pander to the odious crew. 

Heavens! thall man’s nobleft faculty defcend 

Dithonour’d and to fcoundrel paflions bend? 

His deathlefs portion of th’ eternal mind 

Slave for affections of grofs earthly kind? 

Tor Envy prowl, to mean Ambition knecl, 

Stab for Revenge, for fordigd Av’rice fteal? 

What though the Mine whoe’er he be, 

Ev'n flander owns fron: ©: :iern vices free; 

Though with frit hor: ° ema and virtuous pride, 

He ftudies life but on tli rietter fide, 

And therefore knows not, “when the Aces flinch, | 

The Privilege to fwindle at a pinch ; 

What though, in a& a finking ftate to aid, 

And heal thofe wounds which blund’ring Quacks have 
made, 

His honeft Zeal to fave the Patient’s life 

:, Home to the ulcer fends his faithful knife, 

_ Yet t’other fide the gen’ral cenfure throws, 

And, right or wrong, Fox rifs to oppofe 


oa, 
hug 
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Why, fo he thould, the half-taught mob will ly 

Statefinen’ inuft be oppos’d;—becaufe as why. “ . 
Hence Fox, without one principle to boat 
But what in Coalition Gulf was loft, 
(When his frail-Bark of Popularity — 
Sail’d too far Norrs and founder’d out at fea) 
Damn'd to the fhame of undeferv’d fupport, 
Sees bubbled Pr—s croud to form his court. 
Hence Oppofition, grown a modith Dame, 
Stampt with Refpec by many a; noble name, 
Has even {ail’d to India’s burnije: coalt, 3 = 
And Francis leads her on,—hinafelf an hoft. 


O mighty Francis! how shall I proclaim 
Thy great defervings at the hands of fame? 
Thou who for years didi make fo ftout a coil 
To baflle Haftings in his arduous toil; 
Thou who didft call him to the field of fight 
‘With point and edge to do thy reafons right ; 
“oO mighty Francis, with what new-form’d verfe 
Shall I the fplendor of thy deeds rehearfe ? 

‘ Thy 


Tae. 4 
Thy, great revenge bad flomach to devour 

: Pes: Haftings at,a {nap ;+-but lack’d the pow’r. 
Forearm’d and fharpen’d in the legal flrife 
With ‘ev'ry pafhon hoftile to his life, 
Couldft thou, O Francis, partial at the beft, 
Sit ‘the accufer of thy Foe profefl? 
"Come chen with knife and feales, exaét thy due, 
Come on, thou Shylock gf th’ impeaching crew. 
~~I.et shis one action mgye, through ev'ry clime, 
Enfure thy infamy to endlefs time. 
, Haftings, (np tim’ rous,” temporizing Hind,) 
* Unveil'd the fhuffiing Ibiar to Mankind ; 
But thou, a willing Candidate for Shame, 
Hafl flampt Assassin on the hateful Name. 


F FN T @& 


